
THE CAPE OF STORMS.

We may steer our boats by thc compass,
Or may follow the northern star ;

"We may carry a chart on shj^-^^.1
As we sail o'er tho seas afarr^"*"

But whether by star or by compass
"We may guido our boats on our way,

The grim Cape of Storms is before us,
And wo'll see it ahead some day.

How tho prow may point is no matter,
Nor of what tho cargo may be,

If we sail on tho northern ocean
Or away on the southern sea.

It matters not -what is the pilot,
To what guidance our course conforms-

No vessel sails o'er tho sea of lifo
But mu Jt pass the Cape of Storms.

Sometimes we can first sight tho headland
On the distant horizon's brim.

"We enter tho dangerous waters
"Witil our vessels all taut and trim,

But often tho cape in its grimness
Will beforo ns suddenly rise,

Because of the clouds that have liid it
Or tho blinding sun in our eyes.

Our souls will bo caught in the waters
That are hurled 'gainst the Storm Cape's

face;
Our pleasures and joys, our hopes and fears.
Will join in the maddening race;

Our prayers, desires, our penitent griefs,
Oar longings and passionate pain

Be dashed to spray on the stormy cape
And fly back in our face Uko rain.

But there's always hopo for the sailor.
There is ever a passage through.

No soul goes down at the Cape of Storms
If the life and the heart bo true.

If in purpose tho soul is steadfast,
If faithful in mind and in wül,

Tho boat will glido to tho other side,
Where the ocean of lifo is still.

-Lizzie T. Green in Philadelphia Ledger.

A POST DATED PAPER
Ruin ! The word stared nie in the

face, sang in my ears. Ruin, utter
and complete. The prospects with
which my hopes had been buoyed
up during tho last three years faded
away like a phantom of the night,
for in two days the once prosperous
firm of John Farmer& Co., of which
I was the sole partner, would be
posted up as unable to meet its en¬

gagements.
Borrow ! Bah ! Who would lend ?
Ill news travels fast, and the mar¬

ket knew I had been badly hit for a
. firm of my pretensions.

No ; there was nothing for it but
to face the matter out quietly. For
myself, it would not mean much,
but for her-ah !
We had been engaged for 18

months, and with business looking
so prosperous we had decided that
the time was propitious to consum¬
mate our happiness, but this rash
speculation-what has it not done?
-dashed all my hopes to tho ground
and blighted all prospects of our

happy future.
And of this she knows nothing.
With a heart of lead and cold

drops of agony on my brow, I rose
from my office chair. The evening
was cold, and as I passed out in¬
to the street a neighboring clock
chimed 7. For an hour or more I
wandered aimlessly about the
streets, until at last, feeling sick
and ill, I .entered a little hostelry
off the Strand and called fora glass
of brandy.
At first 1 was under the impres¬

sion that I was the only occupant of
the room, but an indescribable feel¬
ing that some one was staring at me
made me look up.
Seated in the farthest corner I

descried an object with two piercing
eyes that seemed to burn into my
brain. I could not call him a man.

He looked to me to be about 4 feet
high, with a face as pale as death.
His head was bald save for a single
lock that stood up straight as an ar¬

row in a line with his nose. His
mouth was thin and delicate, with
a long, black mustache drooping
down on either side. As I looked at
him he left his seat and came to¬
ward me.
"Pardon me," he said, "but,you

appear to be in trouble. "
"Who is there that is not in trou¬

ble at some time of his life?" I an¬

swered, with a laugh.
"What is it?" he asked: "Love?"
I shook my head.
"Then it must be money," he

concluded.
"Why?" I asked.
"The only things that trouble a

man in this world are love and
money. Am I not right ? ' '

"The value of your axiom I am
not inclined to dispute, " I answered ;

"but, since you seem to take an in¬
terest in me, I don't mind saying
that, as regards myself, the trouble
is money."
"Ah! I thought so-money-

money-nothing but money. Mar¬
ket's up-money made; market's
-down-money lost. Rich today-
tomorrow ruin!"
"You speak truly," I answered.
"If we only could tell."
"Tell what?" I asked.
"What the morrow will bring

forth."
"If we only could!"
"Wo would be millionaires," he

continued.
"Multimillionaires," I assented.
"And yet"-
"Yes."
"If I were to tell you that at this

moment I have in my pocket a copy
of tomorrow evening's Moon, you
would not believe me."

"I would not," I answered.
"I thought not," continued my

strange companion. "The world is
full of skeptics."
"Do you ask me to believe that

you are in possession of informa¬
tion concerning events which have
not yet taken place?" I asked.
"I ask you to believe nothing-I

merely state facts. ' '

"And what does your supernatu¬
ral paper contain," I asked-"the
state of the markets''"
"The exact state of the markets

as they will be at closing time to¬
morrow and the actual results of
tomorrow's racing."
"You must be a wonderful wiz¬

ard. And what is the price of this
Dost dated Daper?"

j --wiiíiT would it DO wort ii

! you?" he asked.
"If I had any faith in what 5

tell mc, I would give you pom
j for it, but as I believe it woi

prove to be nothing more thar
swindle I don't mind satisfying 1

curiosity to tho extent of a cou;
of shillings."
"Many people would give a in

for tho racing results aloue. Make
half a sovereign and it's yours."
"Not I," I answered. "I nc\

bet on races."
"That's no reason why y

shouldn't. Why, a few pounds
vested on a horse tomorrow v.

bring 3rou in thousands."
"Bah !" I answered. "All talk. '

"Well," said the stranger, wit!
sigh, "I would like you to havo
It would do you a lot of good, esi

dally as you are in money troubL
Say 5 shillings?"
"Well, if 5 shillings will be

any service to yon, hero they arc

I said, producing two half crowns

"You will never regret it. I tba:
you." And, placing a neatly fold
paper upon the table, my mysterio
friend disappeared.

Scoffing at myself for being
easily duped, and yet with a strm
feeling of curiosity, I opened t]
sheet. On- looking at thc date
found to niy astonishment th
my friend had spoken truly. Tod;
was tho 12th, and the paper I he
in my hands was dated the 13th.
Mechanically I turned to the cc

ton market, and found that my pa
ticular holding was two points u

and although I only had the won

of this mysterious stranger to voue

for the accuracy of the report,
strange glow of hope took posse
sion of me. t
For was I not Jnorally certain i

my own mind »that the mark'
would rise during the coming weel
Oh, if I could only hold on-bi
settling day was at hand, and tl
market could not possibly recove
itself sufficiently to balance m

losses in so short a time-what cou!
Ido?
Turning to other items of tho ps

per I found many paragraphs (

stale news, a number of new tel«
grams relating to foreign affaii
and then my eyes fell upon "T(
day's Racing:"

?\VIN>'EK Of TnE-lNTERXAnONAL STAKES.
Blackfriar.,,.
Songbird.;.
Thc Poppy.
Bettíng-23 to 1 Blackfriar,; 2 to 1 Songbirt

ICO to â Tho Poppy. Won by a neck.

"Thirty-three to one,"I reflcctet
"A rank outsider; £100 on Blacl
friar would bring in over £3, Coo¬
more than sufficient to meet settlin
day., Oh, if I could only.trust it!"
The more I thought' about it, th

more fascinated I became. Thirty
three to one. Could I risk it : Th
paper was no doubt a fraud, bu
had chance thrown it in my wa;
for a purpose ?
But I was ignorant of bettirij

affairs ; even should I decide to ri si
half of my £200, how was I to sc
about it?
My further thoughts were rudely

interrupted by a'resounding slap oi

the shoulder, and on turning ronnt

I beheld in the intruder an old col
lege chum, Dick Hampton.
"Jack Farmer, by all that's lucky

Why, who would have thought o:

running up against you like this?"
"Why, when did you come down

Dick?"
"Only arrived tonight, my boy

I've just left the north to see th(
International run tomorrow."
"The International, " I murmured,

as I crumpled the paper into mj
pocket.
"Yes. Why, what's the mattel

with you? You are looking awfully
down. Come along with me to thc
races in the morning. It will liver
you up. "
"No," I answered. "I cannol

leave business."
"Business-always business. 1

suppose you are on the road to be¬
come a millionaire-eh?"
"Not quite. But what is going to

win tomorrow?"
"Songbird, my boy, without a

doubt. You takemy advice and have
a couple of ponies on it."
"What chance has Blackfriar?"
"Not the slightest ghost of one-

it is as rank an outsider as ever car¬

ried a jockey. Songbird will romp
home and make hacks of the field."
"What price is Blackfriar?" I

asked.
"Anything you like."
"And Songbird?"
"Oh, Songbird is quoted at 3 to

1 tonight."
"Su^^ng I wished to put £100

on Blackfriar-how could I do it j"
"Pshaw, my dear boy, you could

i get £1,000 on as easily as wink, if
you wished to lose it."
"But," I persisted, "say I had

£100 to throw away on an off
chance, would you undertake to iîi-
vest it for me on Blackfriar?"
"There, I knew you were a mil¬

lionaire. Of course, if you have a

fancy for the animal, back it, but
as sure as ducks can swim tho
money might just as well be thrown
into the gutter."
"Well, anyway I will give you

my check for £100 to be put on

Blackfriar for the International."
"S. P.?" inquired Hampton.
"What is that?" I asked.
"I say, Jack, old man, but you

are green-S. P. means starting
price. If you back it S. P., you get
your money back if it doesn't run,
but if you take a stated price about
it, and it gets scratched, you lose
your money without having thc
satisfaction of a run for it."
"Then S. P. by all means," I an¬

swered. "And now let us go and
have some supper."
After supper wo spent a very

pleasant hour tocether. and I wan

enlightened upon many mystern
racing technicalities, und fina
wended my way home in a far 1:
ter framo of mind than that w:

which I had started the evening.
But in tho early hours of t

morning the old horror of my pc
tion dawned upon me in ail its re

ity.
The false beacon of hope whi

had buoyed nj) my spirits at t
close of tho previous evening n<

presented itself to me in the foi
of an imbecile Let. 1 had fur a sin
period imagined that my fortín:
could be rebuilt by thc caprice of
raco horse whose existence I h
not dreamed of 12 hours before, a:

I quickly realized that instead
improving 1113* position I had mei

ly placed a further £100 in jeopard
Yet it seemed strange that I shou

thus meet the rogue who sold 1

the paper which lured ino to n

folly. However, I reflected tin
being so deeply in the mire, anotb
inch or two as represented by ti
£100 would not mako so much diffc
ence.
But the game is not lost until it

won, and I determined to face nu:

ters boldly, and when my brok
called at my ofiiec to sound mo

to my position I assured him, wi
all the self assurance I could mu

ter, that the aspect of affairs canst

me no uneasiness.
But the weariness of the day--tl

feverish excitement that tool: pc
session of me as the hours rollt
on !
With my eyes fastened on tl

clock I watched tho hands slow]
creep to tho hour fixed for the rac
And when the gong sounded tl

first stroke of 3 I started in m

chair as if I had heard a thundc
clap.
Now they are off and my i'ortun<

hang upon a horse and jockey. 1
my imagination I could hear tl:
thud of many hoofs as they spume
the ground in that wild scrambl
toward tho winning post.
Then half an hour later I hear

the newsboys racing dewn tb
street shouting with their braze
lungs: "Special ! Winner of tho Ii
ternational !" And a nauseating sid
ness crept over me-my head spu
round and round as I staggered or

and purchased a paper.
With trembling hands I laid it o

my desk, and for some minutes
eat there not daring to open il
Then,composing myself with a greii
effort, I opened the sheet and let rn;
eyes rest upon the fatal column.
Great heavens! Could 1 believ

my senses '( There staring mu in ti:
face was :

Elatïkfriar.
Oliphant.
Songbird.
The paper dropped from rn;

nerveless hands and I fell back ii
my chair with a gasp.
My position was saved as if by :

miracle.
At 8 o'clock I went.to tho Norfoil

hoiel to meet Dick Hampton, ant

found him with a face as long a

the proverbial fiddle.
"Jack, you lucky dog-but it':

always the way-a man spends th«
best part of his days studying horses
and thinks he's found a good thing
when up comes a greenhorn tba
can't tell a horse from a hayseed
spots an outsider and wins a for
tune."

"Well, look here, Dick, yoi
needn't grudge it to me. If Black
friar had lost, I would have been ;

bankrupt tomorrow. When can ]
get the money?"
"Good heavens, man, you don't

mean to say that all your luck was
on that horse? Well, some people
rido a forlorn hope and get home,
while others get thrown over the
rails. As to the money, I can give
you my check tonight and settle
with the bookmaker tomorrow."
And as soon as the bank opened

in tho morning I paid £3,400 into
my account, and forwarded a check
to my broker to cover my week's-
losses.
From that day the market rose

steadily, and a fortnight later I
cleared out with a snug little £20,-
000.
Some six months after I was leav¬

ing my office to go home to my lit¬
tle house at Richmond, where my
dear wife was awaiting mo. Tho

evening was raw and chill with a

driving rain. Passing beneath the
light of a street lamp, a man ac¬

costed me and begged for alms.
It was the man who had sold me

the post dated paper.
Full of curiosity, I took him into

a public houso near at hand, and,
having ordered some refreshment, I
turned to him.
"Do you remember," I asked,

"selling me, six months ugo, a post
dated paper giving the winner of
tho International ?"
"Perhaps I did," he answered.

"I've sold lots of them."
"Explain."
"Well, you sec, sir, it is this way :

There area lot of fools in this world
-and there is no fool like a sport-
ing fool. A man can be persuaded
to back anything in a race. I had
a friend who had a printing press
and I hit upon tho idea of printing
a paper to resemblo The Evening
Moon, dating it a day in advance
and fil ling in the sporting column
with a few outside horses at long
prices. Then I haunted tho hotels
and drinking bars until I spotted
my man, got into conversation with
him, put on a mysterious air and
generally finished up with dispos¬
ing of a copy for half ti sovereign."

"But; how did you cometo place
Blackfriar as the winner of the In¬
ternational?"
"Pure luck, sir. puro luck. I

knew no moro about tho horse than
a babo unborn. ' '

Giving the man a sovereign I tlo-
parted, rejecting upon tho strange
fortunes that hefall a man in this
lifo and blessing tho lucky chanco
that led mc to purchase a "post
dated leaper. "-London Tit-Bits.

i _-

Mathew's J Touse.

Some years ago a San Francisco
hanker maintained a country house
upon what were supposed to be en¬

tirely original lines. It was, how¬
ever, a poor imitation of the estab-
lishment of Mr. Mathew of Thonias-
tbn, Ireland, who lived in thc ear¬
lier years of tho last century. Mr.
Mathew inherited an animal income
of about §125,000. Por many years
he lived abroad in a very frugal
manner in order to accumulate an

amount that would enahle him tn
indulge in a form of hospitality in
his own country in harmony with
tho plan he had devised. His house
in Ireland might he compared in
sizo with a modern hotel. Each of
thoso ho wanted to visit him had a
suit of apartments and ordered his
meals at the hour that best suited
him. He could eat alone or Lc
could invite others to join him. All
the visitors hunted, shot, fished,
played billiards or cards at will,
and all brought their own horses.
There was a regular bar where
drinks were served without stint.
Mr. Mathew as host completely

effaced himself. Ho mingled with
his visitors as erne whose stay was
as definitely fixed as theirs. In fact,
he conducted his house as if it were
a hotel, with the exception that all
was without charge. No servant
was allowed to accept a ti]). Viola¬
tion of this rulo was followed by
the instant dismissal of the offend¬
er. This establishment, unlike other
country houses of Ireland of thc
X)eriod, was conducted with perfect
order and method and without
waste. His hospitality was lavish
and attracted to Mr. Mathew all of
the more famous men of the time.
The great sum that he had put aside
during his residence abroad enabled
him to indulge his hospitable in¬
stincts until he died.-New York
Sun.

_

An Irish Schoolhouse.

Nearly every day I saw the chil¬
dren going to school in the morning
and met them returning in thc
evening. Their aspect had thc
same untamed wildness then that it
had as I saw them running about
the bogs and crags that surrounded
the home village, is the comment ot

a writer in The Outlook. The school¬
house was four miles distant along
a desolato road winding through
the dun marshes. The children
went barefoot and bareheaded, ex¬

cept for a few of thc older boys,
who wore caps. They each carried
a pieco of dry bread for their noon

lunch, and that was all the food
they had till they returned home
late in the afternoon. But, with all
their hardships, they looked sturdy
and healthy. Probably weaklings
do not survive long. Once I noticed
that a boy in a group of children
returning from school carried a

book, and I asked to see it. It was
a most forlorn little third reader,
a wreck of a book-covers broken,
marked and greasy within, and
many pages gone or torn.
Tho schoolhouse was a bare mod¬

ern building, with gray plaster
walls. It stood in the center of a

rough, rocky yard that was sur¬
rounded by a high stono wall. Out¬
side the inclosuro all was bog.

The Old Order Changea.
The old Scots parliament decreed

that "golf and football shall be ut¬
terly cryit dune," and today the
Scots parliament does not exist,
while football and golf have inher¬
ited the earth.-Edinburgh Dis¬
patch.

Effcctivo Prayer.
A pretty anecdote is related of a

child who was greatly perturbed by
the discovery that her brothers had
set traps to catch birds. Questioned
as to what she had done in the mat¬
ter, she replied, "I prayed that the
traps might not catch the birds."
"Anythingelse?" "Yes," she said.
"I then prayed that God would pre¬
vent the birds getting into the
traps." And, as if to illustrate tho
doctrine of faith and works,sho went
and kicked the traps all to pieces
-Philadelphia Ledger.

A Iteproof.
Wifo (wearily)-Ah, me, tho days

of chivalry are past I
Husband-What's the mutter

now {
Wife-Sir Walter Haleigh laid his

cloak on the ground for Queen
Elizabeth to walk over, but you got
angry simply because poor, dear
motlier sat down on your hat.-
London Fun.

Herve's Musical Career.

Horvo, the French composer, be¬
gan his musical career as an organ¬
ist. When a boy, ho strolled into a

church ono day and persuaded the
blower to let him try the organ after
tho service. He thou improvised
something wonderfully sweet and
strange. Tho priest happened to
hear it, strolled in and was amazed.
"Where did you learn to play tho

organ, my boy ?" he asked.
"This is tho first time I havo ever

played it, father," he replied.
"Well, you had better apply for

tho post of organist hero," said tho

priest. "Thero is a vacancy next
week."
Tho boy applied and was accepted.
- Thc Vopc docs his private writ-

writing with :t gold pen, but thc pon
tiûcial signature is alway* written
with a pen made from thc feather of a

white dove.

OLD Ti ME TROTTERS.

A Great Race That Was Kan 7r. President
Jackson's Time.

j Tho sports of the turf were grow-
ing in popularity in the United
States. The contest lay principally
between tho Messengers and the
Bashaws, though for a limo the
Stars in their courses had prevailed
against both. Probably all wore of
original Arabian stock. The. Stars
wore slight of limb and had a

tendency to contraction of the feet.
Tho stronger Messengers were moro

to bc depended upon foi- long dis-
tance trotting. The Bashaws came

from Barbary, and were of near and
unquestionable Arabian origin,
One of the most famous races in

all the history of the turf wasatthis
timo fresh in the public mind.
Hunting Park course, in Philadel¬
phia, was the scene, theSlime 1831.
The actors were such notable fliers
as Topgallant, "Whalebone, Dread.
Chancellor, Collector, Lady Jack-

! son, Moonshine and Columbus. The
course was a three milo track, and

¡ there were four heats. Tho horses
were generally docked, and thc
riders woro gorgeous suits of silk,
"Eight such horses."' says Wood-
ruff, "and such riders liad never

met before, and it is doubtful wheth-
er they will again.1'

Topgallant, a Messenger, was

nearly .'.'I years old, and was spav-
ined at that. "Whalebone had no

pedigree, and was minus one eye.
Columbus was known as the first
horso that ever trotted the three
mile courso in less than eight înin-
tites. He had a record of 7:5S. Col-
lector won tho first heat, Topgallant
the second and Dread thc third and
fourth.

j The victor was a gelding. Up to
this timo all famous male trotters
were doomed to be the last of their
line. The era of trotting stallions
was dawning. Tho rising hope oí
the Bashaws was a famous pacer,
who was destined to make a record
of two miles in 5:18 at the Center-
ville (N. Y.) race in 1S35. His name
was shared with the great Demo¬
cratic president, and reporters for
the papers divided their space equi¬
tably between the two. Even a ref¬
erence to Andrew Jackson tho Ba-
shaw was not sufficiently specific in
those days, for tho Barbary title
was ono by which moro than one

lady of the cabinet circle had desig-
nated the executive himself,
Tho Barbary horse was really the

Arabian horse, that had removed
with his master from the desert
peninsula to northern Africa. The
Arabs claim that the horse was first
tamed by Ishmael, thc son of Abra-
ham-or, as they style him, Ismail,
ibu Ibrahim-and that their iamous
coursers of tho present day are the
descendants of the steeds of the pa-
triarch's family. Indeed the orien-
tal horse trader will not blush te
present to you a written pedigree,
if you require it, giving all the
names of tho sires in ascending line
to thc days of King Solomon. The
less -tho traveler in Arabia is ac-

quainted with the Arab character
the moro ho will be impressed with
these "claims of long descent."
Your true Arabian steed stands l-l

to 15 hands high, with largo head
and deep jowl, largo and gentle
eyes, light neck, high wither, mus¬

cular forearm, short back, round
"barrel," narrow hind quarter and
high set tail. Ho is not always gray
in color, as is popularly supposed.
He is a constant galloper, a bold
jumper, a docile, courageous and
lovable creature. Ho has improved
in size by his removal to Barbary,
and as a consequence the Barbary
type corresponds more to the Ameri¬
can ideal.-Hubert M. Skinner iii
Arena.

Not Equal to tho Test.

There is a business man in this
town who is a terror to stenogra¬
phers. His amanuensis, who has
been with him a long time, was re¬

cently taken sick. The employer
mailed a letter to a local business"
collego to send him a stenographer
and typewriter. Tho business mau
is very particular about his vocabu-
lary and wants everything written
just as he dictates it. Therefore, in
order to test the newcomer's accu¬

racy, he, instead of dictating an or¬

dinary business letter, gave forth
the following at a rate of speed that
would do justice to a stump speaker:
"In promulgating your esoteric

cogitation or articulating your su¬

perficial sentimentalities and amica¬
ble philosophical or psychological
observations beware of platitudi¬
nous ponderosity. Let"-
But he got no further, for the

poor amanuensis broke his pencilin
tho effort, after which ho got up,
wiped the perspiration from hi*
forehead and quickly left tho office.
-Philadelphia Record.

Wood Stone.

From a mixturo of magnesia and
sawdust subjected to a high tem¬
perature and great pressure Dr.
Otto Lehnig has produced a sub¬
stance which he calls "xylolith," or

"wood stone." lt can bo cut with
tools, but, it is said, does not buru
and does not absorb moisture. The
inventor thinks it should prove use¬

ful as a building material.
mt * -mm*--

CASTOR IA
For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought
Bears thc

Signature of

Leisure is a very pleasant gar¬

ment, but it is a bad one for constant
wear.

PLAYED ON HIS WEAKNESS.
How a Refractory Chimpanzee Wa3

Brought Julo Submission.
The series of "historical mon¬

keys" kept at thc zoo began with
Joe, a chimpanzee, which the erec-
tion of the new monkey house cn-

abled to be kept alive for some time.
Frank Buckland's description of his
management by Mr. Bartlett gives
an insight into his readiness and re-

source in dealing with différent ani-
mais. Thc big apo needed exercise.
This ho obtained by being allowed
tho run of the large monkey house,
instead of remaining in a side room,
before the visitors came. As he
knew he would be caught and put
back into his own room at this hour,
the ape used to climb up to tho top
of tho other monkeys' cages and re¬

fuse to come down. As he could
not be tempted by food, Mr. Bnrt-

lett appealed to his mind by work-
ing on what he had neted to be his
weak points, curiosity and coward-
ice. This is Frank Buckland's ac-

count of tho daily proceedings at
this hour: "Mr. Bartlett went to
the keeper, and, touching him gen¬
tly on thc shoulder, directed his at¬
tention in a mysterious manner to
thc dark passage underneath the
gas pipe which traverses the house,
pretending to point out to Sutton
somo horrible unknown creature,
using an energetic manner, but say¬
ing nothing except words to this
effect : 'Look out ! There he is ! There
he is!! At the same time the two
men would peer into the dark place
under tho gas pipe.
The monkey used presently to

come down to seo what tho subject
of fear and interest was, when Mr.
Bartlett and Sutton used to shout:
"He's coming out! Ho's coming
out!" and rushed away in the direc¬
tion of Joe's cage. The monkey
would rush for the same place of
safety, which happened to be tho
door of his own house, and some-
times enter it before them. Buck-
land notes it as curious that the
monkey never learned the decep-
tion, but would be taken in by it
whenever the time came to finish
his morning's airing.
These "indirect methods" of ani¬

mal management, sometimes akin
to tho "wonderful way" some peo¬
ple havo with little children, never

failed Mr. Bartlett. To the last ho
would walk around and see all tho
creatures as to whose health or tem¬
per the keepers had any misgivings,
and his suggestions or directions
were scarcely ever at fault. Take,
for example, the difficult case of a

rhinoceros with a bad "palace" on

his face. The question was, Does
tho abscess come from a bad tooth,
or docs it only need lancing? You
cannot ask a rhinoceros if ho has
tho toothache, and though this one

was in considerable pain the causa

causans was not obvious. All Mr.
Bartlett said was, "Give him a new
birch broom." Tho broom was pre¬
sented, with the bands at tho top
cut, and the rhinoceros at onco ate
it, grinding up the bits with great
gusto. "Ah, you see his teeth are
all right," said Mr. Bartlett, and
next day he "lanced" tho abscess
with a well sharpened billhook.

: Tho diagnosis was ingenious and
worthy of the head of the profes¬
sion, which Mr. Bartlett undoubted-
ry was.-London Spectator.
-

Anatomy of a Violin.

Taken to pieces a violin would be
found to consist of the following
parts: Back, 2pieces; belly, 2; coins
and blocks, 6 ; sides, 5 ; side linings,

; 12; bar, 1; purflings, 24; neck, 1;
finger board, 1; nut, 1; bridge, 1;
tailboard, 1; hutton for tailboard, 1;
string for tailboard, 1; guard for
string, 1; sound pest, 1; strings, 4;
pegs, 4; total, G9. Three kinds of
wood are used-maple, pine and
ebony. Maple is used for the back,

j the neck, the side pieces and the
bridge. Pine is used for the belly,
the bar, the coins and blocks, the
side linings and the sounding post.
Ebony is used for the fingor board,
the tailboard, tho nut, the guard for
string of tailboard, tho pegs and the

! button.-Philadelphia Times.

Fainting; Fit».

Fainting proceeds from different
causes, the commonest being a dis¬
turbance in the circulation of the
blood in the brain. For an ordinary
fainting fit lay tho patient fiat.
Great harm has often resulted from
tho treatment of ignorant people in

trying to make the patient sit up or

propping up the head with pillows.
To send the blood back from the
heart to the brain the fiat posture
is absolutely necessary. Let tho pa¬
tient lie so that the feet aro higher
than the head, throw tho clothes
about tho chest and throat open,
sponge the face with cold water and
give some cold water to drink.-New
York Ledger.

She Got a New One.

"I've stopped asking people if my
bonnet is on straight."
The Husband-Why, my dear?
The Wife-I love you too much,

John, to disgrace you by calling a

body's attention to an old bonnet
like this.-London Tit-Bits.
- Death is but a kind and welcome

servant, who unlocks his noiseless
hand life's ilowcr encircled door to
show us those we love.
- A canal connecting thc Mediter¬

ranean with the lied sea, existed as

early as (>()() years before thc Christian
era. Us "length was 92 miles.
- An Irishman complained of his

wife as a thankless jade. "Whin I
married her," he said, "she hadn't a

rag to her hack, :ind now she's covered
with 'cm!"

Every expectant mother has
a trying ordeal to face. If she does not

ready for it,
there is no telling
what may happen.
Child-birth is full
of uncertainties if

Nature is not given proper assistance.,

©tihe6'9s Friend
Ls the best help you can use at this time.
It is a liniment, and when regularly ap¬
plied several months before baby comes,
it makes the advent easy and nearly pain¬
less. It relieves and prevents "morning
sickness/' relates ihe overstrained mus¬

cles, relieves thc distended feeling, short¬
ens labor, maíces recovery rapid and cer¬

tain without any dangerous after-effects.
Mother's Friend is good for only one

purpose, viz.: to relieve motherhood of
danger and pain.

$1 dollar per bottle at all drug store?, or cent
by inail on receipt of price..

FuiîB BOOKS, containing valnaole informa¬
tion for women, will bo sent to any address
upon application to

THE BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO.,
Atlanta. Gs.

"Winthrop College Scholarship
- AND

Entrance Examinations.

THE examinations for the award of va¬
cant Scholarships in Winthrop Col¬

lege and for \ h* admission of new students
will bo b«)d at the County Court House
on July 15tb, at 9 a. m Applicants must
not be Jets than fifteen yeara of 8ge
When Scholarships are vacated after

July loth, they will be awarded to those
making the highest average at this exam¬
ination.
The cost of attendance, including board,

furnished mom, beat, light and washing,
is only §8 50 per month
For turther information «nd a catalogue

addres« President D B JOHNSON, Kock
Hill, S. C

Are generally Puny. Stomach upset,
Bowels out of order-do not rest
well ot nigbL The very best remedy
(or children while teething is

lt cures Diarrhoea, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, cures Wind
Colic, softens the Gums, cores Chol¬
era Infantum, Cholera Morbus, Grip¬
ing, and acts promptly, lt is good
for adults, too, and is a specific for
vomiting during pregnancy.

Sold by al! Druggists, 25 and 50c

CHARLESTON AND WESTERN '

CAROLINA RAILWAY
AUGUSTA ANO ASHEVILLE? SHOK r LTNE

'In effect June.13,189S.
Lv Augusta..
Ar Greenwood.
Ar Anderson.
Ar Laurens.
Ar Greenville.
Ar Glenn Springs....
Ar Spartanburg..
Ar Saluda.
Ar Hendersonville.
Ar Asheville.

9 15 am
1150 am

130 pm

6 10 pm
7 00 am

IC 15 am
12 50 pm
215 pm
4 05 pm
2 80 pm: 10 20 am
4 25 pm
4 59 pm
5 52 pm

Lv Asheville.
Lv Spartanburg....
Lv Glenn Springs.Lv Greenville.
Lv Laurena.
Lv Anderson.
Lv Greenwood.
Ar Augusta.
Lv Calhoun Falls.,
Ar Raleigh.
Ar Norfolk.
Ar Petersburg.
Ar Richmond.

8 28 am
ll 35 am
10 00 am
11 50 am
1 20 pm

3 05pm
4 ÖÖ pm
8 80 pm
6 30 am

2 35 pmi.".~^.
4 55 pm 10 50&m
4 44 pm
216 am
7 30 au
6 00 am
8 15 am

Lv Augusta.
Ar Allendale...
Ar F-irfax.
Ar Yemassee...
Ar Beaufort....
Ar Port Royal.,
Ar Savannah...
Ar Charleston.,
Lv Charleston.
Lv Savannah...
Lv Port Royal.,
l.v Beaufort.
Lv Yemassee...
Lv Fairfax.
Lv allendale...
Ar Augusta.

9 45 am
10 50 am
11 05 am

1 40 pm
1 65 pm
3 05 pm

2 55 pm
5 00 pm
5 15 pm
6 20 pm
7 20 pm
7 35 pm
7 35 pm
910 pm
6 00 am
6 50 am
8 30 am
8 40 am
9 45 am
10 51 am
11 05 am
110 pm

Cl oso connection at Calhoun Falls for Athens,
Atlanta and all points ou S. A. L.
Close connection at Augusta for Charleston,

Savannah and all points.
Close connections at Greenwood for all points on

S. A. L., and C. & G. Railway, ani at Spartan bu*g
with Southern Railway.
For any information relative to tickets, rates,

schedule, etc., address
W. J. CRAIG, Gen. Pass. Agent, Augusta,Ga.

E. M. North, Sol. Agent.
T. M. «.merson, Traffic Manager.

SOLDIER,
Citizen and Christian Patriot.
A GREAT NEW BOOK for the PEOPLE.

LIVE AGENTS WANTED
Everywhere to show 'ample pages and get up

Clubs.
EXTRAORDINARILY LIBERAL TERMS !
Monev can be made rapidly, and a vast amount

of good'don« n circulating oneof the noblest his¬
torical works published during tho pa«t quarter of
a century. Active Agents are now reaping a rich
harvest. Some of our best workers are selling
OVER ONE HUNDRED BOOKS A WEEK.
Mr. A. <i. Williams, Jackson county, Mo , work¬

ed four days and a half and secured 51 orders. He
sol's the book to almost every man he meets. Dr.
J. J. Mason, Muscogee county, Ga., sold 120 copies
the first five days he canvassed. H. 0. Sheets,
1'a'iO Pinto county, Texas, worked a few hours and
sold 16 copies, mostly morocco binding. J. H.
Hanna, (¡aston county, N. C. made a month's wa¬

ges in three aays cauvassing for this book. S. M.
White. Callahan county. Texas is selling books at
the rate of 144 copies a week.
The work contains biographical sketches of all

the Leading -eneráis, a vast amount of historical
matter, and a large number of beautiful full-page
illustrations, lt is a grand book, and ladies and
contlemen who can give all or any part of their
time to the canvass are bound to make immense
sums of money handling it.
An elegant Prospectus, showing the different

styles of biudiug, sample pages, and all material
necessary t^> work with will be sent on receipt of
50 cents The magnificent gallery of portraits,
alone, in the prospectus is worth double the mon¬

ey. We furnish it st far less than actual cost ol
manufacture, and wc would kdvi-to you to order
quickly, and get exclusive control of the best ter¬
ritory, Address

KOTAL PUBLISBlNG COMPANY,
Klevenih and Main Streets, RICHMOND, VA.0


